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Etirement's Hour proclaims the tolling Bell, 
Each facred Virgin follows its Decree ; 
With meek Submiſſion ſecks her lonely Cell, 
And leaves the Grate to Solitude and me. 


No ſhows the ſinking Sun a fainter glare AF 
And Silence thro' the Convent reigns confeſt, | 
Save where ſome pale-ey'd Novice (wrap'd in Pray'r) 2a 
Heaves a deep groan: and ſmites her guiltleſs breaſt. 
* F 4 Gave 


it Save "OR in artlef aptly Strains it rt 1 
Some Eloiſe whom ſoft Paſſion moves, 798 2 
| Abſorpe | in Sorrow to the Night complains SE ED 
"Pu ve the Abelard the mes > "I 


\Within thoſe Chas walled * 85 
Where the relenting Sinner learns to weep; 
Each in her narrow Bed till Mid-night laid. 
The gentle Daughters of Devotion fleep. - - — 7 


No Stings of Conſcience goad their eaſy Breaſt, = OY 
No unrepented Crimes their Slumbers fright, -- 4 


No mournful Dreams invade their peaceful Reſt, 
Nor ſhrouded Speares ſtalk afore their Sight! 
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Th' endearing Scenes of Life They all forego - 
Ev'n Hymen's Torch for Them muſt never blaze, 
'The Huſband's fond Embrace They ne'er ſhall know, 

Nor view their Image in their Children's Face. 
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N 
of did they feat the ory Ribe of May - 
To deck the Altar and the Shrines around; Ant) 503 mm 30 
How fervent did They chant the pious L. Satt F mm 
| While the OP Organ ſwell d the bend Sond? Foy 
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Let bot the e with Jeſt profane, a 
Mock their veil'd Life and Deſtiny ſevere : . Eee 
Nor worldly Beauty with a Seer diſdain 
The humble Duties of the Cloyſter d Fair. | 


The cif ning Eye: : The half-ſcen Breaſt of Snow, Ve 
The coral Lip, the clear vermilion A | 


Awaits alike th'. inexorable Foe, 
The Paths of Pleaſure lead but to the Tomb. 


Forgive, Ve Fs air, whom Britain's Sons admire, 
If This her meaneſt Bard i incur, your Blame, # 
While He devotes not to. your Praiſe the Lyre, 
But to the Convent dedicates his Theme. 
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Can Theſe partalke the Nur obig bus 1. 0 
Or in the Garb of Luxury appear? Heng 502) be 5 
Can Theſe cer plerec the Loet With «Glas Beit elt 
Or grace the Tragic Scene with Pity's Ter? tf HRS) 


| Perhaps in this dreat Manſion are nk N r 14 1 

Some whoſe accompliſh? 4 Beauty eou'd ing ads $4M 
The ſoft Deſire to the ſevereſt Mind, 1 1 H 11 
And wake to Extacy the throbbing r HE Sfdmad af 
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But tend id Life in each Made ent dreſt 
Attracts Them not, tho fuſh'd with youthfal Bloom; 
Stern Pennance chills the Ardour of their Breaſ t. 
And buries their Ambition in this Gloom, . Hutt 2chtt 


Full many a Riv'let ical its gentle Way 
Unheard, untaſted, by the thirſty Swain, 
Full many a Philomel attrines her Lay, 
And pours her plaintive Melody in vain. 


Some 
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i, 143) | 
Some vel d Elze (like the clouded Sf. 


May here reſide inglorious and unknown ; * . 
Some, like Auguſta, might e rear'd a 8 4 
N nn 
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— link ef Pak 
Ii Wit and Charm wich other Belles to vie, 
In Circles to attract the partial Gaze 1 
And view Then i th Admirer Eye 


| Their Lot forbid: not does alone remove 
The Thirſt of Peaife, but e en their Vices chains, 
Forbids thro' Folly's Labyrinth to ro , 


To raiſe mid Hymen's Joys domeſtic Strife, 
Or ſeek that Converſe which They ought to ſhun, 
To break the ſacred Ties of married Life 

And give to many what they yow'd to one. 


Far: 


„ 
Far from thi Balle of the eee m2 
| They tread Obſcurity's ſequeſter'd Ve, r 


Where the white Hours gli Ailently along ad too 
Smooth as the Stream; when” n. Gale. 
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vet tho they re ſprinkled men 4 


With blooming Wreaths by Hands of Seraph cromi dy 


Tho' Heav'n's eternal Splendors burſt to view? 2 
And Harps celeſtial to their Ear reſound?ꝰ bn A 


Still crab Mem'ry 1558 the Ae Friend) 


Not ev n the World to their Remenibrance diess: 
Their Mid- night Oriſons to Heav'n aſcen e 
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To ſtop the Bolt deſcending from the Skies. 


For who entranc'd, in Visions from above 

The Thought of Kindred razes from the Mind? 
Feels in the Soul no warm returning Love 
For ſome endear d Companion left behind? 
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From Felendiki7s Beg nebitant dex widen, n 
And with 4 Sigh-forfookt their vatirg Air lor 3 ain. 1 

To their d — — 3 
Cuſt from N e eee | 


For — ates ur be 
If Chance — een by 
Some . _ 


—— Vltlnnpurdla, o SOA *1T 
Oft have we ſeen Him ee Awrora's Rx -: > 
Had faintly ting'd with-red the op ning Sky, 
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e There at the Tomb where Ela lies, | 
«> He'd read th" Inſcription: and her W 
„ Then in his Breaſt, as Scents of Grief atile, ny; 


« Sigh the kind . to her gentle Soul. 
B * Againſt 
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Smiling at what his wayward 


As one abandeon d by che Fir ie love ond b 


Along the Iſle, and in the Gurriſty : Soc! 
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et Now drooping, wan, and penſive, wou'd — G 


en e careleſs —— mnt 
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Another came, nor yet beſide the Tomb ni aon JH 


Nor at the Font, nor in the Potchiwas He.. 


« The nert we bend; which did our Wonder move, 


He Was deparred to return no more, b (133% nf 
Yer leſt the ſudden hinge we hend reprove, 
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* What Time in Tranſport loſt the N ind ;TRrongs 
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Firſt catch'd their Aanſide :s enchanting L ay, 


92 7 21 
And raptur d Fancy, liſten d: to the Song „ 
Of laurel d //þizehead, and e e 1 
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A Peftal Fair (Her Name I may nt unfold) / 

Has planted in my Breaſt the pleaſing Dart; 

Who by relentleſs Vows, if not controll d, 1 
mou d own, perchance, a Sympathy of Heart: 


The growing Paſſion impotent to quell, 
Severe Diſcretion urg'd me to retreat ; 
| Now at my native rural Home I dwell, 
Where Contemplation keeps ber lonely Sear. 


Seel nor to drow me from this flill Abode, 
Where the kind Muſes to my Aid repair, 
Aud when the Thoughts of hapleſs Love corrode, 
Check the deep Sigh, and wipe the trickling Tear. 
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